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look upon the small annoyances of life from am
exalted philosophical point of view. The demons
of melancholy and depression still burdened his
soul at times, but more rarely than in Berlin. All
was overshadowed by the joyful certainty that
he was on the right road, that he would soon acquire
the knowledge that was necessary to convert the
visions he had caught in the far-sightedness of his
inspiration into living works of arts.

Full of inexhaustible vitality, Sibelius divided
his time between hard work in developing himself
and excursions into the rich and beautiful world
around him.

Sibelius found faithful companions in the crowd
of young musicians and artists who formed his
daily society. Through these friends Sibelius j oined
an anti-Wagner orchestra of students, to whose
accompaniment he once played the first movement
of Mendelssohn's violin concerto. This was, as
far as we know, the last time that Sibelius carried
away an auditorium on a festive occasion by his
skill as a violin soloist.

" I must have been surrounded by some kind of
halo among my intimates, for owing to it I received
a commission that was and remained unique in
my experience. A circus manager unexpectedly
required a new march for his band and one of my
friends described me to the worried man in
beguiling terms as the man made for the job. The
matter was extremely urgent and I composed the